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Rubbing out the enemy . 
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The Godfather meets Big* 



By ARTHUR HOPPE 

. Scurrilous charges that the CJA hired 
a Mafia hit. man in an unsuccessful at- 
tempt to rub out Fidel Castro have 
• created widespread outrage. - . ■ 

"These scurrilous charges have irre- 
parably damaged the professional re- 
putation of our dedicated organlza-. 
tion,” said ap indignant Aloysiu3'‘ 
(Crunchy) Granola, one of the Mafia’s 
ten top bit men. 

In the interests of journalistic .fair^ 
play here,* then, -is Grhnola’s side '.of 
the story. 

. I get the word, (he begins), through 
the Daily Grapevine help-wanted co- . 
lumn that the government has a con- 
tract out on Fidel. Being between hit 
engagements, I ring up the CIA per- 
sonnel director and tell him I’ll take 
the job. 

:: "Not so fast,” he says. "This being a 
Government contract, kindly submit 
your sealed bid in triplicate, your ex- 
perience record, six professional refer- 
ences (one of whom must be among 
tire living).” 

Six months later, he calls me in. 
"Congratulations, Mr. Granola,” he 
says. "You arc the low bidder. And 



your record proves you are just the 
type of applicant the CIA is looking for 
97 hits and one near miss.” 

"You cannot win them all,” I say 
modestly. > ' ' ' 

"Please sign this contract in four 
places,” he says, "and note it provides 
an automatic 90-day extension in the 
event of inclement weather. Under the 
Civil Service Code a hit man rates — 
v 


let me see — a GS-14 classification. ; 
. Now how do you plan to do the job?” 
"The usual,” says I. and my" 
trusty tommy-gun in the back of a 
speeding low-slung black sedan, a get- 

• away driver at the wheel and . . 

"Sorry," he says, shaking his head. 

■ "Only GS-18? and above are entitled to 
chauffeur driven cars." 

"Okay," says I. "So I wire a couple 
sticks of dynamite to his ignition, lie 
. ’ steps on the starter and . . 

"... and first,” he says, "you will 

• have to file an Environmental Impact 
Report." 

So in the end we compromise. I bor- 
... row a car from the government pool, 
give Fidel an exploding cigar, put the 
snatch on him while he’s dazed and hit 
him with an overdose of aspirin, it 
being a non-prescription drug. ■ 

' All it gives me is a headache; Word 

■ gets around the Mafia cannot even rub 
out one lousy bearded Cuban. 

We are now in hock up to our eye- 
balls and our only hope is wc get a 
government subsidy like Penn Central. 
"Do not get mixed up with the pov- 
' eminent," I keep telling the. God- 
father. "It gives organized crime a 
bad name.” 
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